


^ pr^His noble Kinfiiian, moft degenerate Klng,r . 
But Lords, we heare this feaiefulltempeft fing . . 
Yetleelic-no'ftieltertoaVoydthefiorme:- 
W-C'fcc the winde fit fere 

And yet we ftrike not, but kcutely perilli, 

^e/.Wc fee thenery wracke that yve muft fuffer,- 
And unavoyded is the (ianger now . 

I^r^ufieringJotlTe canfeSpfourwracJtev ^ 

A" 0 } .hJot lo; even through the holfew, eyes^f 
I fpij?. Jife pcercing^jbut I 'da^'^^ • ' -f 

How nccre the tidings of Giff coniftyt is. 

W/. Nay, let us fhatethy thoughts, as thou doft ours. / 
-^c/. B e confi de nt. to fpeake Nprolhi^bcrlapd,;; 

We tliree,are.butthy fciie, apdfpeakingfo,’ . 
Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold* 
ATcr. Then thus: I have from Vovtie BUn 
A Bay in 2? receiv’d intelligence,’ 

That Harry Duke of Hereford , Raynald Lord ^ohhm'^ 

That late broke from the Duke of 

His brother Archbifeop , late ofX'.W!rrer^«^, , 

Sir 7 htwas Brfitigham, Sir lohn Bainfk6»y 
SltlohnNorhery^Sit Rabert-Waterton Francis 
All diejc Well furnifia’d by the Dukeof //mw, 
With.eight tail Ihips, three theufand men of warre^ i 
Are making hither with all due expedience, • 

And Ihortly meane to touch our Northerne fhore-- 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ftay 
The firft departing of the ;King' for Ireland. I , 

If then we flia|i fiu^ oft'our flayiife-yoalre,-; ; 
lufupe out Our drooping Countries..hrpkenwing, . • 
Redeemefrom broken pawne.^the.blemife'd, GrowiWi ; 
Wipe off the duff that hides the Scepters gilt,’- -. ; > 
And make high Mai^fty,lpok<?iikO^^^ , \ 

l)UtW’yoiiTaint,.f^ . . - - 

Suy'^ffo Ve fedreVandihy feife wlllgoe. . - 

Ao/. 'i ohorfe, tohorle,urge doubts to themthat fearff'' 
^XHoldtJuiiny horfe.and Lwiil hrft be there. 


E' 


Scemt S^ecundd, 


Enter Queene, BftJhj,and Bagot, 

5»y^. Madam, your Majefty is too much fad. 

You promis d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afideiclfe-harming heavinelTe, 

And entertaine acheerefull dhpofition. 

^*.To pleafe the King, I did : to pl$afe my felfe 
I cannot doe Jt.” . yet I know no caufc 
Why r fhould welcome fiich a gueft as griefe,. ■ 

Save bidding fareweii to fo fwcef a gueft 
As my fweet Ricbard ^ ytt againe me thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunes wombe 
Is comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing irembjes,ar fomethingit grieves. 

More than vvith-partihg from my Lord the King. 

Bujh. Each fubftance ofa griefe had twenty fhadovvs 
Which (hewes like griefe it felfe,bucisnot fo; 

For forrowes eye glazed with blinding teares. 

Divides one tiling incirc , to many ob;e£ls 
Like p'erlp^ftivesjwhich rightly gaz’d upon. 

Shew nothing but confufion, cy'd awry, 

Diftinguifet forme: fo your'fweet Maieffy 
Looking awry Upon yoUr Lords departure, " 

Find fliapesof-griefe,mofe then himfolfe to waile,' 
Which look'd' On as it is, is nought but fnadowes 
Cf what it is, not, thenthrice-gracious Qjueene, 

More then your Lords departure weepe not, more’s not 
Or if it be, tis with falfe forrows eye', ( feenc.; 

W hich for things true 

Itrfus y Be loy hiit yet my inward roule 
Perfwades me it is' otherwife how ere it be . 

I cannot but bc'fad : fo heavy fad« 
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